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Bottomless, boundless gulfs are waiting on all sides
for the thought which would fain venture into their
depths. The combinations of worlds and of phe-
nomena realised, in process of realisation, or in view
of being realised, exceed even the power of our figures.

We imagine with difficulty a magnitude attaining
fifty figures side by side in a line.

Let us think, for example, that the entire mass of
the earth expressed in kilogrammes of its weight does
not exceed twenty-five figures and the number of
drops of water contained in all the seas about thirty.
Now, the probability of combinations of forces and
of the phenomena of nature probably surpasses
thousands of millions of figures.

I have calculated elsewhere the different ways of
seating guests around a table. The placing of twelve
persons can give occasion for five hundred million
combinations; that of fourteen presents ninety-one
thousands of millions, and the seating of fifteen,
1,350,000,000,000.

But nature presents myriads of elements. What
would then be the number of possible combinations?

We can answer again only by the Infinite. The
Infinite, which outstrips all the possibilities of our
comprehension and consequently our ideas, our
dreams, and our aspirations.

This Infinite imposes itself upon our Faith, because
it imposes itself upon and pervades our Reason.

Call it: Jupiter, Jehovah, Providence, Nature, God
the Father, or Force. What does that matter! The
point in question is always a simple Faith.

No human intellect can cast it out, and the more
reflective, the more scientific it is, the more it will be-
lieve, and the more it will be imbued with this Faith.